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From tribe to tribe, from pole to pole, 
The sacred sound of truth shall run, 

Till Jssu's sceptre sways the whole, 
And glory is on earth begun, 
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By THE AUTHOR. 
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PREFACE. 


Tur following Poem was written under the impres- 
sion made by the late Public Meetings, for the purpose 
of establishing a Missionary Society. — When about half 
of it was composed, it met with a sudden interruption 
from the Author's seeing in a shop- window, a Poem with 
the title of The Missionary ; from which it was concluded 
that the subject as anticipated: But upon reading that 
Poem sometim afterwards, it appeared that the Writer 


had pursued a differe. course, and the present produc- 
tion was completed, 


A subject of this kind being principally narrative, it 
excludes the play of imagination, but supplies that defi- 
ciency by the more solid materials of truth. The events 
the publishing of the Gospel has produced among men, 
are so numerous, so wonderful, and so important, that 
the little piece presented in the following verses, can but 
glance imperfectly at a few of them; yet it has been $0 
attempted as to present an historical sketch of things 
leading to the accomplishment of those great promises, 
which the Work of the Missionary Society seems to be 
one means of introducing among mankind. Praying the 


great Head of the Church to succeed the endeavours of 
his servants, 


I remain, &c. 


THOMAS BECK. 
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ARGUMENT. 


SKETCH of the Work of God in paſt ages 


Coming of the Meſſiah; his work and conqueſt— 
Sending the Diſciples ; their labours and ſucceſs— 
The Spread of Religion in England; its effects 
The Errors of Popery—The Reformation — The 
Promiſes of future Goſpel Glory The awaken- 
ing of Zeal in our own times — Providence rouſing 
us to Repentance—An Argument thereto. from 
abuſed Mercies—Abominations of the Slave- 
trade—Fhe Miſhon begun, tho' not a national 
at—The qualifications of a true Miſſionary— 
Difliculties and dangers of the Work—Errors of 
Paganiſm various, hard to remove—A Perſecutor 


converted —Goſpel oppos'd to all the vices and 


errors of Nature—Arguments to aid the deſign— 
from paſt encouragement ; from our paſt crimes 
and national fins; from the certainty of ſuccels. 


* 


— . —— 


THE MISSION. 
— — 
Conz, facred Muſe, and with etherial fire, 
Thy lowly ſupplicant illume and move; 


With words and ſentiments my theme inſpire, 
As ſuit a ſubje&t of unbounded love. 


The din of arms, the pageantry of ſtate, 

The wak'ned muſe diſdains to ſing of now; 

Or join the flatt'ry paid the meanly great, 
Or bind the laurel on a murd'rer's brow. 


Of different men---of other aims I ſing ! 
The cauſe that God-like Mercy ſhall ſuſtain; 
Whencepraise to God and peace to man ſhall ſpring— 
The bleſſings of Meſſiah's glorioug reign. 


Great God ! how wonderful thy grace appears ! 
What pow'r and wiſdom doth its courſe diſplay ' 
Which, flowing on through times ſix thouſand years, 
Still keeps the even tenour of its way. 


Backward our faith beholds the promiſe giv'n, 
The woman's ſeed ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head; 
The patriarchs riſe the Law deſcends from heav'n, 
And holy ſeers the ſacred counſels ſpread. 


% 
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By ways myſterious, God collects and keeps 
Unhurt, through ages paſt, his choſen band 
In one vaſt ruin Egypt's madneſs ſweeps, 
And leads his Iſrael ſafe to Canaan's land. 


Tho? oft their faith corrupt and lives impure 
Expos'd them to a Father's chaſt'ning rod ; 

Still was his glory and his church ſecure : 
They were his people—he their faithful God, 


At length, time's long predicted fulneſs came“ 
Prophetic expeQation fill'd the earth; 

Angelic heralds through the ſky proclaim 
Jehovah's advent—the Meſſiah's birth. 


His holy life—his painful death declare 
The facred law's extent, the ſinner's woe; 
What man's defects and God's perfections are. 


What misery wants, and mercy can beſtow. 


On earth the labours of Meſſiah done, 
And death and hell ſubdued beneath his frown ; 


Triumphant he aſcends his native throne, 


And pours his purchas'd gifts on rebels down. 


Like fire from heav'n, the promis'd Spirit came, 
And kindled zeal in each diſciples brealt— 
Boldly they publiſh the Redeemer's name, 
Aud in the flames of death his love confeſt. 


® Gal iv 4. 


©] 
Vntaught, unarm'd, unpatronis'd, they went, 
And tyrants forc'd to dread the wrath to come; 


The Jew, the Greek, in vain their veng'ance ſpent, 
The Prieſthood fell—the Oracles were dumb. 


Through barb'rous lands the zealous Preachers roam, 
And wond'ring nations bleſt the change they found; 
Sweet as when roſes in wild deſerts bloom,“ 
And ſtrange as harveſts reap'd from rockey ground. 


At length the ſound in Britain's iſle prevails ; 
And Pagan altars ſtain'd with human gore, 

The druid's ſong—tradition's myſtic tales, | 
And Thor and Woden fell to riſe no more, 


But ſoon, alas! the enemy prepares 
To ſcatter ſeeds of error *mong the corn— 
With truth's pure grain ſprung ſuperſtition's tares, 
And with love's roſe grew perſecution's thorn. 
Then mitr'd prieſts the hoodwink'd ſoul beguil'd, 
And, of God's heritage, became the lord's ; 
With worldly pomp the ſimple church defil'd, 
And argu'd not with truth, but fires and ſwords. 


Then righteouſneſs was ſold, and pardons bought, 
And Romitſh ſhrines a coſtly traffic drove; 

Then bauble relics lying wonders wrought, 
Andfools were fleec'd, and monks and friars throve. 


Isa. XxXXv. 1. 
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Yet a few names preſerv d their garments pure, 
And found, in rocks and caves, a ſafe retreat; 

Rich were their graces, tho? their portion poor ; 
And ſcant their morſel, yet the cruſt was ſweet. 


But God, who light from darkneſs doth command, 
Who Abr'ham from Chaldean blindneſs brought; 
Who Moſes call'd from Egypt's pagan land, 
From gloomy cloiſter's reformation wrought. 


Now Wickliffe, Luther, Calvin—glorious names! 
With holy zeal, ſhook of the Papal yoke, 

Struck out a ſpark that kindled ſoon to flames, 
While ſuperſtition's glare expir'd in ſmoke, 


E'en men and meaſures that might devils ſuit, 

Oe'r rul'd, upheld the cauſe they meant to blaſt; 
Thus Engliſh Harry's paſſions of a brute, 

From hence, at length, both Popes and Tyrants caſt, 


As winds reſiſtleſs urge their ſtreams along, 
Nor eye can ſee, nor arm arreſt their flight ; 

So Truth's great ſpirit rolls a current ſtrong, 
Unſeen by arr, and unreſtrain'd by might. 


Silent and fecret, as the leaven lurks, 
Till through the maſs the quick'ning power ſteals 5 


So heav'nly Grace within the boſom works, 
Till all the ſoul its renovation ſeels. 


{ 9 1 


As the bright-orb breaks through the ſhades of night, 
And ſcatters round the world the blaze of day 
So truth ſhall ſhed o'er earth its radiant light, 
And chaſe the gloom of ignorance away. 


The dawn is paſt - now the meridian ſun 
On diſtant nations pours its lucid ſtreams ; 
From pole to pole the glorious day ſhall run, 
Till all mankind partake its cheering beams. 


How great the promiſe, how divine the-grace, 
That ſhall accompliſh the unbroken word ! 
The truth ſhall ſpread thro' ev'ry age and place, 
&« And all the earth ſhall know and fear the Lord *. 
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« Jeſus ſhall o'er the gentile nations reign t, 

« The heathen his inheritance ball be ; 
* The wild barbarian and the poliſh'd train, 
And Jew and Gentile all ſhall worſhip, me$. 


He ſhall the people rule in gentle peace ||, 
6 He ſhall to man his image loſt reſtore ; | | 

66 Then war, and blood, and tyranny ſhall ceaſe, | ; 
And waſting and deſtruction be no more ++. 


. \ 
Ita. zi. g. + Ia. Ix. 3. 4 Pea. ii. 8. | | 


Via. Xvi. 23. { Pia. Ixxii. 7. +# Ita. lx. 18. 
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10 The ſavage, cruel as the beaſt of prey, 
<« Shall change to lamb-like innocence and love; 
The ſucking child with creſted ſerpents play 
The vulture fierce become an harmleſs dove *, 


& The ſword, the ſpear, that pierc'd the human heart, 
New forg'd, ſhall aid the cheerful lab'ror's toil, 
& Directed by the peaſant's nobler art, 
&« Shallprune the vine, orplough the fruitful ſoil 4.” - 


Fen in the midſt of our degenerate days, 
The ſpirit ſeems on the dry bones to move f, 
And different ſects agree at length to raiſe 
A general temple of religious love. 


Beneath its baſis bigotry is laid; 
Oh! may the monſter never riſe again, 
With jarring tongues, to thwart a brother's aid, 
And rear a Babel monument in vain ! 


The times portentious rouſe us from our dreams, 
Warn us of waſted good—of ſcornful pow'r— 
How avarice labors—how ambition ſchemes, 
And wanton pleaſure ſtains the midnight-hour. 


Ita. zi. 6. 8. + Mich. iv. 3, 4+ I Exek. xxxvil. 3. 


Hear, 


* 


Eu J | 


Hear, Europe, hear the angry voice of God; 
Mercy has woo'd in vain—now judgment calls ; 
Ye men of wiſdom, liſten to the rod *, 
And learn contrition e'er the vengeance falls, 


Nor truth, nor mercy in your land appears, 

Nor knowledge of the God whoſe name ye bear ;” 

The poor oppreſs'd, unheeded, waſte their tears, 
While guilty pow'r doth feeble juſtice dare +. 


Your fleets on ev*ry ocean ſpread their ſails, 
And float the world's vaſt treaſures to your doors; 
What beſt in either hemiſphere prevails, 


Collected meet in your unnumber'd ſtores. 


Before you Wiſdom ſpreads her ample page, 
And Art her thouſand wheels of wonder plys; 
While ſons of Science teach a curious age 
To ſearch the air, the earth, the ſeas, the ſkies. 


Clear as the day is truth to you reveal'd, 
And parts and learning have maintain'd the cauſe, 
By wiſe men witneſs'd, and by martyrs ſeal'd, 1 
Who 1 ov'd its doctrines, and who liv'd its laws. 


Mich. vi. 9. + Lea. lix. 4. 14. 
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But ah ! what mutual interchange ye make, 
Devoid of duty, intereſt, or ſenſe! 
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How have you learnt ſuch matchleſs love to feel? | 
How have your truſted talents been employ'd ? 
What nation has been better'd by your zeal ? 


What good imparted of the good enjoy'd ? . 


With ſkilful hands your artiſts form their wares, | 

With thirſt for gain your merchants fearch the globe, 

With iron heart each ſtorm the ſeaman bears, 
And finds new worlds along his trackleſs road. 


Your vices with your arts you thither take, 
And pride and luxury import from thence. 


Oh! turn your eyes to Afrie's injur'd ſhore, 
Mourn oer your nation's guilty traffic there; 

Ye deal in flaves—ye thrive on human gore, 
And chains and whips for fellow- men prepare. 


Acts Britain thus, whoſe boaſt is to be free ! 
Who burns with ardor at the hallow'd name ! 
Alas! ſhe does, and ſtabs her liberty, 
By binding others with a tyrant's claim. 


oo 
Can ye, who languiſh on the lap of ease, 
Who faint beneath a ſummer's 8ultty day, 
Or ſhrink and ſhiver at the northern breeze, 
And fret a life of indolence away 


Can ye endure to hear the ſuf rer's moan, 

Torn from his wife, his country and his friends; 
Who heaves to heav'n oppreffion's bitter groan, 
And weeps and bleeds till death his mis'ry ends ? 


Ah! ſurely then a God of juſtice hears! 
Your brother's blood doth loud for vengeance cry! 
Their hidden wrongs before his face appears, | 
And ſure, tho' late, his thunderbolts ſhall fly. 


Ah! ſhould not England earneſtly begin 

| Her blood-recorded miſchief to efface ; 

With ſhame to put away her nation's ſin, 
And God-like mercy on its throne replace. 


It is begun—for often private worth 
Will force its way e'en through a nation's guilt ; 
Oh! may the bright example rouſe the earth, 
Till the great univerfal church is built! 


5 7 
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It is begun —for God hath giv'n the word, 
© - And the great crowd that publiſh it appear“; 
| The pray's of love - the cry of zeal is heard 
And the ſet time to favour Zion 's near f. 


. 
, 


It is begun—the Meſſengers ariſe, 
Who home, and eaſe, and intereſt forego, 
Who ſouls to win are made divinely wiſe, 
Reſolv'd Chriſt crucifi'd alone to know f. 
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Not learning's mimic prieſts, the brood of ſchools, 
Tutor'd to eat an hireling's worthleſs bread ; 

But plain mechanics, ſkilful with their tools, 
At once to guide the hand, and teach the head. 
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Yet, taught by grace the myſteries of heav'n, 
1 And warm'd within by ſenſe of love divine, 
ii! Are pioneers, the rugged path to ev'n, 
: 


— 


And ſeize the ore which wiſdom may refine. 


3 Hope broods with pleaſure o'er the pleaſing ſcene, . 
il i Pourtrays the op'ning proſpect fair and wide; 

+ ö Sails with them o'er the ſeas that roll between, 
Wi. - And wafts them to the globe's remoter fide. 


Pia. Ixviii, 11. + Psa. c. 13. 11 Cor. ii. 2. 
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Around them now the ſable tribes attend, 
While one interprets well the joyful ſound; 
Amaz'd, to find ſo white a man their friend, 
The welcome calumet of peace goes round. 


But, ah! nor ſoon, nor patiently reſigns 

The prince of darkneſs his accuſtom'd hold; 
Dark ignorance with ſuperſtition joins 
To damp a love ſo warm and zeal ſo bold. 


Their prieſts, a juggling band, begin to dread 
Their craft in danger, ſhould the truth prevail; 
And prieſts in ev'ry place the crowd have led 
To ſpurn that light which makes their traffic fail, 


So the Epheſian demagogues exclaim'd, 
When the Apoſtles taught them truth divine z 
% Great is Diana, Grecian goddeſs, fam'd, 
For we collect our treaſures at her ſhrine . 


Some diſtant chief now hears the ſtrange report, 
That a bold wanderer dare his gods deny; 

With fierce revenge he ſeeks the ſaint's reſort, 
And vows ſo vile a blaſphemer ſhall die. 


Acts xix. 27. _ | 
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He ſoothes his body, and conſoles his mind— 
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With him à band unite to aid the deed; 

Death's ſong is ſung, and each his batchet takes : 
They trace his ſteps, and ſilently proceed 

To ſtrike the blow or e er ſuſpicion wakes. 


They find him—but ſo ſtrangely is he found, 

As ſtirs their wonder, and their wrath ſuſpends ; 
For prying numbers ſtand amaz'd around, 

Whilſt at his forge a broken axe he mends. 


Again they ſeek him, and again they find, 


- *Tis in a ſick man's hut, where mis'ry groans; 
Cheers up his hope, and ſilences his moans, 


The wond'ring witneſſes of ſo much love 
On ſudden find their enmity abate, 

Then feel within them ſoft compaſſion move, 
And melt to kindneſs undiſſerved hate. 


Again they ſeek him, but with diff rent views, 
"Tis now to hear what God the Chriſtians praiſe ; 
They liſt with rapture to their joyful news, 
And at their ſimple worſhip trembling gaze. T0 


Im- 
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Impreſs d, convinc'd, adown each fable cheek 
The tear of ſhame, of true contrition flows; , 
And thi fierce host, now gentle, kind, and meek, 
Return firm friends, who came determin'd foes. 


Alas! the mind with eagerneſs devours 
The wildeſt errors while the truth's unknown; 
And the more falſe, they are more truely ours, 
And are moſt loy'd, becauſe they are our own. | 


Thus India's Bramins bind their bondage faſt, 
And ſhut the light from out their dreary den; 

And e' en the Hindoo's, moſt degraded caſt, 
Reject the grace that would transform them men. 


The Faquar thus with hope his fancy warms, 
That nature's ruin nature's God ſhall pleaſe, 
And countleſs wild auſterities performs, _ 
His horrid God to pleaſure or appeaſe. 


Some to the hiſſing ſerpent bow the knee, 

And ſome the antic monkey fall before— 

Some cirve an idol from their favourite tree, 
And ſome a bird and ſome a beaſt adore, 


C. Attracted 
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Attracted oft by ſome ſtupendious fane, 
The curious traveller haſtes to ſeatch the place; 
When lo! its walls an hideous form contain, 
To repreſent a Deity of grace. 


The ſoul diſlodg' d by death, they fancy fled 
In an inferior carcaſe to refide z 
 Doom'd ſtill in vagrant forms on earth to tread, 
Until by frequent changes purified, 


Some hallow'd rites to ſinful man perform, 
Deck with omnipotence à creature frail— 

Thus, low in duſt before a fellow-worm, ' 
The Tartar tribes their mighty Lama hail. 


The Hotentot with wild outrageous joy, 
The moon's young riſing creſcent firſt ſurveys ; 
And frantic dance and fong the night employ, 
Till facrifice their wrathful God allays, 


With fervor mote ſublime, but yet untrue, 
Zora'ſter's votaries worſhip ſacred fire; 
| Bow'd down to earth, the riſing fon they view, 
And God's bright work inftead of hitn admire. 


Some - 
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Some an impoſtor for their prophet own, + 

And boaſt Mahomet's, not the Savier's, name — 
With cruel ſwords build up his bloody throne, | 

And bope a ſenſual paradiſe to elaim. 


| 
| 
| 


So hopes the wild Anierican to roam © | 
Where diſtant worlds ſhall yield him nobler chaſe— 
And joyqus bears his Sire to his laſt home, 
With arms and tools well furniſh'd'for the place. 


” 
2 —— — ae ᷣ œeN— -—_ oo 
——— — — — 
8 - 
IT SOD — — 
—_— : MW "a — = _ 


an — — — —¼———m 


To trace the wand'rings of the erring mind, 
An endleſs melancholy takk- appears; 

Such monſtrous Gods and monſtrous creeds we find, 
As prove our fall, and urge contritior's tears. 


Here is a deſert of unhounded feope; \- *' © 
With thorns and weeds rank ſpringing all around— 

What pow'r can root them up, what {kill can hope 
To eultivate ſuch long - neglected ground? 
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To preach to ſuch as theſe a Goſpel pure 

That ſpares no idol, tolerates no fin— . 
To tell of God, whoſe blood their guilt muſt cure, 
Who plants his grace, and builds his throne within; 


Whoſe , 


C 2 
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Whole rich benevolence che pride difdains. 

1 .. That ſeeks to purchaſe; what his love beſtows ; 
nn Which tells how honour in the humble reigns, 
1 That rather wins khan vanquiſhes its foes. 


This bern wich all the world to wage, | 

ERexerſe its maxims and its manners change; 

Its pomp, its wiſdom, and its vice t' engage, 
Its courts, its ſchoals, its cuſtoms to derango. 


This is to chaſe the tempter from his throne, 
Storm hi dress ok, an et his walls , 
6 1 


But, is it eaſy darkneſs to diſpel? 

Will bigot man his idols: ſoon reſign?ꝰ 
Ah: no- the thought rekindles rage in hell, 
And all its pow'rs againſt the work combine. 


- 


F'en in our. Chriſtian land ſore demons riſe 

To whiſper cautious prudence in our ears — 
Forth ſtep, the learned and che worldly wiſe 
Jo raile gbjeQions, and ſuggeſt their fears,” 


N 
$0 when of old the Man of God was fir'd 
To raiſe Jerus'lem from its ſtate forlorn, 
The luke warm Jews and Perſian wits conſpir'd d 
To laugh, and mock his holy warmth to ſcorn ® - 


Oh ye, whoſe tender ſpirits cannot bear | 
The ſlighteſt croſs that nature's doom'd to feel, 

Aſſiſt your brother with your purſe and pray'r ; 
Rat ab! condemn not his more ardent zeal ! 


Dangers his ſtrength may to the utmoſt prove 
Au honor'd martyr he perchance may fall 

He knows it—but he kriows his maſter's love 
Spall, more than conquer r, bear him through it all. 


But later days, as well as ancient, prove 
What ample harveſts patient toil ſhall gain; 

How God repays his ſervant's faithful love, 
Nor lets the ſoil receive the ſeed in vain. 


The wand'ring Eſkimaux, who lov'd to roam, 
Wild as the deer that trace his frozen plains, 
Has found in Zion happineſs and home 
Bound to the Croſs by love's almighty chains. 


® Nchem. iv. 3. 
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The Iroquois, by fierceſt paſſions torn, | 
, Who ſcalps his foe, and triumphs in his ſmart— 
Whoſe vanquiſh'd warriors death and torture ſcorn, 
From Jeſus learns a meek and lowly heart. 


The torpid native of the frigid pole, 
Cold as his ice, and rugged as his bears, 
Has learnt above his whales to love his ſoul, 
And e' en Moravia's yoke with patience wears, 


And thus America's half ſavage tribes 

Have heard ſweet muſic inthe Goſpel's ſound, 
Have felt what peace with fellowſhip reſides, 
And with ſucceſs the Brethren's ardor crown d. 


Now Africa diſtinguiſhes her friends 
Her ſhore a Britiſh colony receives *, 
And to our iſle her hopeful ſons ſhe ſends, 
To catch the po!liſh education gives. 


The lofty barriers, rais'd by human pride, 
Whence haughty pow'r rude poverty contemns, 

Which men, by colour, or by clime divide, 

Religion knows not, and the truth condemns. 


Sierra Leone Company. 


1231 
It ſtrips the nations of diſtin tions vain, 
Heals up the breaches guilt at firſt begun; 


Nor Jew nor Gentile, bond nor free, remain, 
Where he is Lord, and all his flock but one “, 


Long has the thund'ring voice of war been heard, 
And far and wide the bloody flag unfurl'd— 
Soon may the banners of ſweet peace be rear d, 
And happy union bind a jarring world. 


Unpity'd legions madly robb'd of breath, 
Have preſs'd the earth with carcaſes of ſlain, 

Have glutted with their blood inſatiate death, 
And bled and died, alas, in conteſt vain ! 


The deed is paſt—but ah! the guilt remains 

A crimſon charge before th* Almighty throne, 
No tears of ours can waſh away the ſtains— 

No preſent duty for paſt crimes atone. 


Yet while our faith the great atonement pleads, 
And deep repentance bows us down with ſhame; 
True reformation will reverſe our deeds, 


And knowledge, pow'r, and wealth abus'd, reclaim, 


Col. iii. 11. 
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| Oh! ye who feel the patriotic glow, | 
| Who pant to raiſe your country's blaſted fame 
| 8 Who would, reviv'd, her truth and juſtice ſhow, 
3 And gratitude inſpire with Britain's name; 

1 And ye, whoſe more enlighten'd * find * 

11} A neighbour, in each wretched ſon of earth, 


| Who love your God, and all of human kind, 
l We However ſhaded, and where'er their birth; 


If ever truth impreſs'd with pow'r your heart, 
; If freely you the Saviour's mercy found - 
5 The glad'ning news to guilty ſouls impart, 
And ſpread the tidings of ſalvation round. 


The patient hope, the labor love inſpires — 
A righteous God will not behold in vain; 

The good you do—the bleſſings earth acquires, 
In heartfelt joy ſhall viſit you again *. 


Who made the promiſe will produce the day, 
When ſevenfold light ſhall o'er the world abound f, 
When all the kingdoms ſhall confeſs his ſway, f 
+ And paradiſe once more on earth be found. 
® Pea. xxxv. 13: f Isa. xxx. 26. t Rev. EG $ 
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